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Summary: Welcome to Aerosity. A small, technological planet orbiting 
Mars . 


1. The Aerositans 
_Hello my fellow idiots! 

>This is an ORIGIONAL story, that I'm ever so proud was a world I 
made in my head, and now i'm making people on 
it . <em> 

_**Prologue**_ 

There once was a world named Earth. There, it was inhabited by humans 
filled with creative and imaginative nature. Most humans did not know 
this, but some humans of Earth were planning to make another planet 
named Aerosity. A small, technologic planet orbiting around Mars. 

Like Earth, it never got too hot or too cold. The builders started to 
work on the planet, making odd animals, like the Verionx. A robotic 
animal, most like the lynx on earth, but it's hair was blue and 
yellow. Though its only priority is to kill, it can be tamed into a 
likeable manner. They made beautiful tan wheat inhabiting most of 
Aerosity, the waters were made white, and amazing orange dirt for 
farming unicents. Unicents are large plants, shaped like a turnip, 
but tastes a bit like smoked steak. It can be cooked and eaten warm, 
or it could be cold and eaten raw. Once the builders were finished, 
about 500 years into the future, they found they could do nothing 
with the planet. They wanted to inhabit humans onto the planet but 
found to be cautious with the toxic fumes. So the builders captured 
orphans, about 14 to 17 to be tested on the robotic planet. Once the 
orphans were sent there, the law inforcment arrested the builders, 
and now Aerosity and the Aerositans stay on the planet with no 
contact with the Earth. They were on their own. 

I yawned and stretched my arms and legs long on my sturdy bed, made 
from metallic rubber. My hair, starting black at the roots and 



turning dark blue, was turning gray from the dust. My one black eye 
and one gray struggled to focus on the small room I was in. I started 
to hyperventilate. Where was I? Wait., who am I? I rubbed my temples 
to try remembering but found nothing of the sort. I heard others wake 
up in bedrooms beside me and one girl started to scream. I rolled my 
eyes in annoyance, and plopped back onto my bed. "Hi." A voice said 
behind me. I turned around quickly, adreneline pumping, to find a 
little girl. She was about 11, with pitch white hair and gray eyes. 
She wore a gray tank top and black and yellow leggings. Her feet were 
bruised and scabbed, and her face had a small scar on her chin. 
"What's your name? I don't remember mine." she said, tilting her 
head. "I don't remember mine either, kid." I said, walking past her. 
Just then, a speaker blared in the corner of the room. "Citizens, 
please meet in the Meeting Grass and I will explain everything. Our 
gharritts will escort you there." Once the speaker made a loud pop 
before stopping, men about 6 foot tall, grabbed my wrist tightly 
along with the small girl. I struggled and punched on of the men. 

Once he was hit, he was shocked and let go of my wrist. I ran back 
into my small room and looked around. A small window, guarded by cell 
bars, was the only thing left. I struggled and beat on the bars, 
leaving my calases ripped. The men darted in, carrying the 11 year 
old girl on their shoulders. Something wasn't right. One of the men, 
about the smallest, picked something out of their pocket. It seemed 
like the shape of a twig, darting in three directions. "What is that 
thing?" I asked, stepping back. He didn't answer and pricked me 
leaving a small hint of blood. Not feeling anything at first, I fell 
to my knees as the world went black. 

I woke up in a small feild. My hands were cuffed behind me and the 
small sand we were standing on was pale gray. About 300 people were 
standing around a small stage, about 30 feet long, shaped into a 
circle. Only one man was standing on it, his hair bright red and 
sticking in all directions. He had black eyes and his skin was tan, 
with no freckles whatsoever. "Citizens. Please settle down." The man 
said, ushering the people to a hush. "My name is Elzera. I am the 
leader of the planet we are on. It is called Aerosity. I know none of 
you have names yet, but trust me you will. We are assigning names 
today. Once everyone gets in line, one by one you will come up to the 
stage and I will name you. Understood?" All the people nodded and 
started to form a long, almost never ending line. The first person 
was called up. Her hair was dirty blonde and she wore either pink, 
hot pink, or purple. Nothing else. "You seem bubbly, smart, but not 
all that kind." Elzera said. The girl, about 15, glared at him. "Your 
name shall be.. Yasmine." Gharritts ushered her offstage and the next 
came on. And on it went for hours on end. The little girl in our room 
stood up. Elzera smiled. "You seem shy, and unpredictable. It's like 
you could turn invisible. Your name is Ghost." I made a small smile 
when she walked by enjoying her name. I was next. Stepping up to the 
stage, my hands were still cuffed behind me. "I see you've already 
gotten into some touble." He said. He seemed to be looking at me 
funny, like a completely different person. "You seem eager. Very 
quick and clever, a great fighter and doesn't talk much. I see you 
get angry easily as well. Your name shall be Echo." He said, 
signaling the gharritts. He smiled at me as I was ushered back into 
my small, octogonal house. My cuffs were taken off as I was pushed 
back into my home, the door slamming behind me. "What name did you 
get?" Ghost asked, tilting her head again. "Echo." I said. Her gray 
eyes turned blue a bit in eagerness. "I like it. It suits you." She 
said, smiling. I found the small house we were 'assigned' in had a 
furnace, table, two small beds, a closet, a table, and four chairs. 



So this is what I call home now. 


2 . Ghost 
* *Echo ' s POV** 

"All citizens will be assigned tasks. Yasmine, Blace, Ungerive, and 
Brooce will be choosing what each person will be assigned to." Elzera 
said, walking back to his three story building. "I will be choosing 
who will be one of the Aerosity guardians." He said, and he slammed 
his large, metallic door. "Alright baboons listen up." Blace said, 
holding a clipboard. "There is 30 jobs to do in Aerosity. Nobody will 
NOT be working. Nobody has days off, either. There will be one break 
for lunch and that is it." He said, walking past me. "Do I make 
myself clear?" He asked, inches away from my face. I nodded, near 
close to kicking him in the shin. "Every 5 people will be assigned 
different jobs. There are 20 different jobs to choose from. Yasmine 
and Ungerive will be assigning them. Any questions will be asked to 
me at lunch, not in the middle of your shift." "Alright. These people 
will be tearing weeds from any field we say." Yasmine said, stepping 
forward. "Hamserin, Blush, Plum, Ghost, and Plug." She said. Poor 
Ghost, she's just a kid. She's only 11, she can't handle that. "These 
people will be plowing the fields that the other kids tore. Vent, 
Robin, Echo, Starre, and Blaze." Yasmine said, glaring at me as I 
stepped forward. Damn it! I can't just plow fields for the rest of my 
life. I looked to my right to find a boy my age, looking like Ghost. 
White hair and gray eyes, he was wearing a white t-shirt and jeans. 
"I'm Blaze." He said, noticing me looking. "Echo." I said, giving a 
small smile. I promise I'm trying as hard as I can to be nice. "I 
know what you're thinking." Blaze said, watching Yasmine call out 
more names. "Ghost is my sister. I think we're the only family 
blood." He said, looking down. "I'm starting to get bad feelings 
about this place." I said, changing the subject. He nodded in 
agreement. "I've been feeling., lost." He said. Finally someone I can 
relate to. 

**Ghost ' s** **pov** 

My hands were bloody, and calases were forming only to be ripped. 

I've been pulling gasmerins for days. (Gasmerins are very similar to 
Earth's wheat, but much thicker and harder to pull. They can be used 
to make jewlery or be melted together to create a stone hard wall.) 
I've had several bullies in the past days, saying I can't do shuck. 
(Heh, Maze Runner reference.) I never talked, knowing it can and will 
be used against me. The other day, I was beaten to a pulp just for 
asking if I could use the bathroom. My black eye from the impact 
looked off with my pale white skin. I sighed, and pulled another one 
of the gasmerins. "Hurry up. Ghost. You're wasting your time!" 

Yasmine said. I mimicked her and she looked at me in shock. She drew 
her hand back to punch me, and she stopped in mid air. "Where 'd she 
go?!" She screamed. I was confused, looking down at my feet, I was 
invisible. I gasped and jumped back, then I was visible again. 

"W-what the hell?! Get this... _demon_ killed!" She screamed. 

Hundreds of people stared as I was dragged off to my certain doom. I 
struggled as my hands were starting to be bounded behind me, they 
slipped through my arms. Literally _through_ my arms. The men were 
shocked, and reached to grab me only to grab air. Nobody could touch 
me. I was a... ghost. I ran. Fast. I ran to my bunk where I was 
visible once more, and was able to actually ouch stuff. What's 



happening to me? What's going on? I was near tears as I heard a huge 
pound on the door in which I locked. "Ghost? It's me." I heard my 
brother say. I held back my tears and opened the door to find my 
brother. Blaze, and Echo. "What happened out there, kid?" Echo asked. 
The tears were forming again. "T-they want to kill me." I said. 

_Hey guys ! Sorry this was so short, my sister is just having her 
birthday party that I have to host. 

>I'm starting to lose hope for this story... I might close it down 
soon.<br>In other news, I'm having an SYOC competition !_ 

**_Want to make a Aerositan?_* * 

* * PM me your character and I'll add them in!_** 

_Don't forget to review and follow!_ 

_Love you my fellow Aerositans! 3_ 


End 
f ile . 



